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FAUST. 


ACT  I. 

SCENE  I.— Landscape  by  sunset,  icith  distant  view 
of  Tower. 

.Enter  PEASANTS,  u.  E.  o.  P.,  who  waltz  round  the 
stage,  and  then  sing  the  following  Chorus. 

AIR.— "  Weber's  last  Waltz." 

Time  is  on  the  wing, 

Let  us  dance  and  sing ; 

And  waltz  the  passing  hours  in.  Hiss  away. 

Fondly  twine  around — 

To  the  tender  sound 

O/  the  ITeinsinger's  pitching  lay. 

Oh,  life  has  no  pleasure  like  those  we  taste  here, 

While  treading  joy's  measure  with  those  ««   hold 

dear 

In  t?ie  fond  caress, 
To  bosom — bosom  press, 
Jn  mazy  boundings  euer  fair  and  new, 
'Tis  the  waltz  alone, 
That  to  loue  mates  fcnoicn — 
If  young  hearts  beat  fond  and  true. 

[At  the  conclusion,  Waltz  off  2  E.  p.  8. 
Enter  ERIC  and  RODOLPH,  u.  E.  o.  P. 

Eric.  (Pointing  to  wnndotc.)  See,  Rodolph,  seethe 

fitful  blaze  appears, 
As  ever  at  this  hour.    What  can  it  mean  ? 

.Rod.  But  little  good !    That  chamber  is  a 
Sealed  book  to  all  of  us.    Since  the 
Young  Faust  returned  from  his  wild 
Travels   in   the   Hartz    district,    he   hath  been 

abstracted,  nay  almost 
Morose — if  asked  to  join  the  sports 
Of  our  gay  friends ;— they  say  he 
Seeks  the  famous  stone  with  which  to 
Change  all  substances  to  gold, 
While  others  think  a  more  unhallowed 
Object  binds  him  to  his  closet. 

Eric.  I  have  heard  of  this  before — heard 
As  a  child's  ear  drinks  in  such  things, 
With  deepest  dread — how  that  in  days 
Long  past,  some  potent  sages 
Could  command  the  master  fiend  of 
Evil,  but  in  my  riper  years  I 
Look  upon  the  tale  as  one  of  idle  dreaming. 

Bod.  I  know  not  what  to  think.    But  this 
I  know — young  Faust  has  ever  been 
A  riddle  at  school,  in  some  few 
Months,  he  far  outstripped  even  the 
Oldest  of  his  appointed  teachers ;  and 
Before  half  the  time  allotted 
To  the  tedious  reading  of  his  college  life, 


He  left  that  too,  as  having  nothing  more 

To  learn— His  worst  fault  is  ambition  : 

So  boundless,  he  would,  had  he  the  mean*— 

As  I  have  heard  him  say— unsheet 

From  out  their  tombs,  the  buried  heroes 

Of  a  thousand  years,  and  wrestle 

With  them  for  their  famous  laurels. 

Eric.  Whom  have  we  here  ? 

JBod.  Hanchen's  betrothed,  Petreuse,th« 
Serving  man  of  Mynheer  Faust,  a 
Simple  fool,  who  apes  his  every  turn, 
And  fain  would  have  the  world  believo 
He  can  himself  control  the  wandering 
Spirits. 

Eric.  Is  he  mad  ? 

Bod.  I  almost  think  he  is ;  see  what 
A  lame  attempt  he  makes  at  looking 
Wise ;  thus  does  he  ever  crawl  about 
With  some  huge  volume  he 
Pretends  to  read. 

Enter  PETREUSE,  1.  E.  O.  P.,  with  largt  look. 
dressed  in  a  sole  mil  suit,  with  large  bonds. 

Well,  Petreuse. 

Pet.  Well,  Gadfly. 

Eric.  What  dost  read  ? 

Pet.  Would'  st  know  ?" 

Bod.  Aye,  that  would  we. 

Pet.  When  I  have  done  thou  shall  perns  e  the 
Book  thyself,  and  learn. 

Bod.  Cau'st  not  tell  us  now  ? 

Pet.  Tell  thee,  shallow  pate  1  my  learning 
Never  can  be  told ! 

Bod.  I  do  believe  thee ;  what  doth  thy  master, 
Faust,  in  that  lone  turret? 

Pet.  Ask  him. 

Ertc.  Why  should  we,  when  we  may  hear  from 
thee— thou  art  a  learned  man. 

Pet.  Thou  art  right ;  but  there  is  one  point  which 
Learning  never  could  communicate  1 

Eric.  Which  is 

Pet.  That  which  the  learned  know  not. 

Eric.  Pshaw  !  thou  art  duller  than  a  Christmas 
Jest ;  or  sugared  plaything's  motto ! 
Come,  Rodolph,  let  us  hence  ! 

Bod.  Have  with  thee  !    Good  even,  learned  sir, 
We  leave  you  to  your  studies.    Mark 
The  Philosopher !  Ha !  ha ! 

[Ea;it  icith  Eric,  1  P.  B. 

Pet.  Laugh  on  ye  !  witless  lumps  of  unrefined 
Clay — ye  men  of  mud  laugh  on— show 
Your  wide  throats,  I  heed  ye  not ! 
I  ain  progressing, 
Soon  shall  I  look  a  perfect  scholar. 
I  look  as  tho* 
My  fat  had  wasted  with  the  midnight 


Lamp,  burnt  out  by  the  spirit  of  an 
Enquiring  mind !  let  me  consider,  this 
Is  the  tenth  book  I  have  stolen  in  my 
Thirst  for  fame.    A  precious  volume 
Called  the  "  Talisman,"  whereby  the  minor 
Fiends  are  to  be  raised  and  ruled.    I  shall 
Get  thro'  it  soon,  and  then  farewell  to 
Work  !  The  fiends  shall  do  it  all.    I'll 
Hare  an  Imp  to  curl  my  hair,  and 
Decorate  my  queue ;  an  Imp  to  clean 
My  shoes,  and  brush  my  clothes  ;  and  a 
Imp  to  pilfer  for  me. 
I'll  keep  a  host  of  Demons,  and 
Be  receiver  general  of  their  plunder  ;  and 
Then  I'll  have  a  special  bully  to  thrash 
All  men  that  shall  offend  my  dignity. 
Nought  will  I  do  myself,  not  even  pare 
My  nails,  or  light  my  pipe !  no,  a  small 
Lucifer  shall  do  that  for  me ! 
I've  a  great  mind  to  have  a 
Try  soon.  (Turns  ov er  leaves.)  What's  this? 
(Beads.)  How  to— ( Whistles.)  I  feel 
Rather  queer  and  faint— and — Pshaw ! 

Let  me  begin  again.    How  to  raise  a 

Eh,  what's  that  ?    Now  for  the  third 
Time — 


(Jfusic.— HANCHEN  comes  running 
rapidly  on  u.  E.  P.  s.  Sees  Pet,  puts 
"her  finger  to  her  lips,  and  retires 
silently  behind  him;  comes  gradually 
nearer  to  him  as  he  reads;  which  he 
does  with  much  hesitation  and /ear.) 

How  to  raise—"  A  particularly—"  good  gracious  ! 

A  particularly  curious 

(Han.  look's  over  Pet's  shoulder  at 
boofc.) 

A  particularly 

I  think  I'd  better  stop ! 
flan.  (In  a  hollow  voice.)  Goon. 
Pet.  I  will,  I  will !  I'm  going, 
I'm  going  !    Curious  and  (Spelling.) 
Ma — ma — le — la — lo — v — o — lent — 
Malevolent  she  fiend. 

(Mime. — Han  boxes  his  ears.  He  lets 
the  book  fall,  and  roars  loudly  for 
mercy.) 

Han.  What  dost  thou  say  ?  take  that,  and  that ! 
(Boa'es  his  ears.    He  still  covers  his  face 

with,  his  hands,  and  calls.) 

Pet.  Mercy !    mercy !    I've  done  it  at  last.     I 
Have  raised  a  nice  she  fiend ! 
Han.  Wilt  thou  still  persist  in  calling  names.    I 

am 

Hanchen— the  gentle,  loving  Hanchen — dost 
Thou  not  know,  and  feel  I  am  ?  (Hits  him.) 

There  are  proofs  for  thee,  I  am 
No  fiend — be  not  these  fingers  flesh  and 
Blood  'i  and  is  not  this  thine  ear  ? 

(Puffs  him  up  by  tlie  ear.) 
Up  with  thee,  and  ask  pardon  of  an 
Ill-used  maiden,  whom,  because  thou 
Kuowest  she  doth  read  not,  thou  hast 
Taken  base  advantage  of  thy  small  learning 
To  abuse.    Up  and  confess  thyself  at  once ! 

P«t.  Is  it  indeed,  merely  a  thing  of  Earth ! 
A  mortal  shrew  ?    I  breathe  again. 
Han.  Why,  what  didst  take  me  for  ? 
Pet.  The  Evil  One !  a  devil  of  a  spirit  as  yon  are. 
if  an.  Shame  upon  thee,  thus  to  abuse  a 
Silly  girl,  whose  greatest  fault  is  love 
For  such  a  witless  block.    Come,  come, 
Doff  these  huge  bands  and  look  thyself ! 


FAUST. 

Pet.  Touch  not  the  panoply  of  hidden  iDre 

Han.  Touch  not  a  fiddlestick ! 
Resume  thine  own  apparel !    Once  more 
Come  forth  with  thy  gay  clothes  and  gayer 
Smiles,  and  keep  thy  word  by 
Making  me  thy  wife  ;  or  by  the 
Force  of  nails,  and  majesty  of  woman's 
Spirit,  I'll  rend  thy  bands  to  such 
Small  strips,  as  well  may  serve  to 
Garter  the  small  legs  of  whistling 
Grasshoppers !     What  is  this  silly  trash  ? 

(Kichingboolc.) 

Pet.  Touch  it  not,  'tis  precious  as  the 
Scent  of  ambergris,  'tis  the  book  containing 
A  charm  to  raise  a  fiend ! 

Han.  Why,  thou   moon-calf,    dost  thou  believe 

in 
Such  imposture  ? 

Pet.  Do  I  believe  I  live,  or  thon  canst  use 
Thy  hands  and  tongue  ? 

Han.  That  thou  mayst  do  !  for  to  the  end  of 
Life,  I'll  use  my  privilege, 
Save  thou  givest  up  this  foolery — 
Charms  to  raise  a  devil !     What  dost 
Want  with  other  charms  and  devils,  when 
I  am  always  at  thine  elbow  ?    Come,  sir,  shut 


The  book,  and  lead  me  to  the  green ;  the 
Carnival  will  soon  be  here !    Come,  sir,  be 

Quick,  give  me  the  book,  and Come, 

Come,  refuse  me  not,  and  then  thou  shalthave 
A  kiss! 

(Pet  looksfirst  at  the  book  then  at  Han, 
suddenly  snatches  a  kiss,   gives    her 
thebook.    She  holds  it  up  laughing.) 
Pet.  So  since  Eve  first  tempted  man,  hath 
Ever  ended  man's  philosophy. 

{Exit  Pet  and  Han  1  E.  p.  S. 

SCENE  II.— TTie  Study,  Evening. 

Music. — Interior  of  Faust's  apartment — large  stained 
glass  transparent  Gothic  window — practicable — ap- 
proached by  steps — A  platform  behi.id  window  with 
a  range  of  low  Battlements  as  if  the  summit  of  the 
turret— Bright  sky  with  full  moon  inc.  of  horizon 
— The  apartment  is  one  of  elaborate  Gothic  archi- 
tecture—A curiously  carved  Cabinet  with  half 
open  door — portions  of  a  Skeleton  displayed  at 
theopening — Antique  bookshelves  jichly  ornamented 
with,  large  and  variously  coloured  boots  —  Old- 
fashioned  Table,  covered  uith  retorts,  phials — Two 
small  globes  based  on  Fantastic  Pedestals — A  skull 
— A  large  volume  covered  with  mystic  devices,  and 
discovering  cabalistic  signs — .Another  large  book 
richly  bound  in  crimson,  secured  by  the  folds  of  a 


ing  on  table — i'AUST  dtscorered  over  fir 

ing  at  antique  time-piece — Slow  a?id  solemn  music. 

Faust.  Ere  another  brief  and  ausious  hour  has 

past, 

All  will  be  done ! 

And  beings,  hitherto  unseen  by  eyes  of  men, 
Will  stand,  confessed,  before  a  mortal's  gaze. 
I  have  laboured  at  my  willing  task — 
Unearthly  as  'tis  deemed  by  drivelling  fools, 
Till  my  heated  fancy  has  tenanted  the  air 
With  shapes  both  strange  and  wild.    I've  paused 
In  dread  dismay,  thinking  the  mockery  real ; 
But  the  slow  working  of  the  crucible 
Dispelled  the  dream — and  called  me  back 


FAUST. 


To  concentrate  the  charm  that  binds  the  unknown 

to  me. 

The  demon's  master  !    The  mortal  ruler  of  the 
Unseen  and  never-dyin g  Spirits  of  earth's 
Great  mysteries  !    Soon  shall  they  know 
And  feel  my  power. 
In  fitful  yells,  has 

Their  wild  laughter  swept  around  my 
Lonely  turret's  casement !    And  I  have  paused 
In  doubt — but  doubt  that  soon  was  vanquished 
When  I  thought  the  howl  of  fear  would 
Under  my  command,  usurp  that  hideous  mockery. 
(Music. — Throws  in  more  chai-ms  which 

causes  the  Fire  io  blaze  with  intense 

brightness.) 

The  time  is  coming  fast — 

The  hot  blood  urged  by  impatience,  rushes  thro* 
My  veins,  aud  thrills  like  boiling  lava  on  my 
Brain — My  sight  fails,  the  heat  has  made 
Me  faint — I'll  try  the  coolness  of  the  midnight  air, 
And  bare  my  forehead  to  the  falling  dew,  to 
Nerve  me  for  my  hour  of  triumph. 

[Music.  —  Faust  throws  more  charms 
into  the  crucible,  and  then  proceeds 
up  steps,  opens  window — Moonlight 
shines  brightly  on.  his  face.  He 
pauses  for  a  moment,  and  then  paces 
the  turret,  and  goes  out  of  sight. 


Enter  MARGUERITE  and  ERNEST,  P.  S.  1  E. 
She  leads  him  in  with  much  caution,  and  speafcs 
as  (/'  in  dread. 

Mar.  This  is  the  fatal  place. 

Ern.   The  fatal  place !    If  memory  serve,  now 

these 

Dimmed  organs  have  refused  their  office,  my 
Feet  have  crossed  my  own  boy's  threshold. 
Mar.    Father,  they   have— but  oh,  the  change 

that's  here — 

For  months  you've  been  away,  and  cannot  note 
It  now,  but  it  is  fearful,  father. 
Ern.  Describe  the  room,  that  I  may  understand 

thy  fears. 
Mar.  Keep  near  me,  father— I  almost  dread  lest 

e'en 

In  utterance  of  unhallowed  things,  I  share  his 
Sin  !  Listen,  the  goodly  row  of  pious  books  that 
Once  adorned  the  shelves,  are  all  displaced,  and 
In  their   stead,   huge   ponderous  tomes  covered 

with 

Mystio  signs  of  cabalistic  lore  are  spread 
Around.    A  mimic  emblem  of  the  glorious  world 
Is  based  upon  the  same  unholy  gear — bones  of  men 
Long  dead!    entombed  and   ghastly   white,  are 

mingled 

With  pale  skulls  that  seem  to  grin  in  horrible 
Mockery  with  their  fleshless  guns,  and  almost 
Dart  a  meaning  from  the  hollow  caverns  of 
Their  eyeless  sockets. 
Ern.  Thou  art  dreaming. 
Mar.  Father,  the  chill  of  death  is  on  my  heart, 

even  as  I 

Speak — but  yet  I  stand  a  living  thing  and  speak 
The  truth. 

Ern.  Proceed— proceed. 
Mar.  There  are  strange  phials  filled  with  carious 

drugs, 

And  here  beside  the  lamps,  an  open  volume, 
Whose  characters  were  never  penned  by  mortal 
Hand ;  next  that — all  over  laid  with  gold,  and 


Fastened  with  swathing  links  of  a  pure  chain 
One  larger  still— there  within  this 

(Goes  to  Cabinet.) 

Rich  wrought  cabinet.  ( Open*  door. ) 

(Music. — SteZeton/ully  displayed.     S/>« 

screams,  and  rushes  down  to  the  <  Id 

Man — as  she  does,   so  slit  drops  the 

light.     Stage  partially  dnrk.) 

Ern.    Speak,  in   heaven's  name.    What  means 

this? 
What  dost  thou  see  ? 

Mar.  Death's  hideous  effigy— a  grim  and  ghastly 
Skeleton. 

Ern.  Fear  not — 'twill  not  harm  us. 
Mar.  Let  me  relight  the  lamp.  (Music.) 

(She  takes  the  lamp,  picks  up  some 
papers  from  the  table,  and  throne* 
them  into  the  Crucible — it  shoots  «p  a 
strange  and  brilliant  flame — she  recoils 
/remit.) 

Mar.  Father,  protect  me ! 
Ern.  I  am  near  thee,  girl.    I  am  helpless  to  save, 

but— 
But  strong  to  die  with  thee.    Thou  hast  set  mr 

brain 
On  fire — I  must  know  more.    Undo  that  book — 

That  bound  with  the  links  of  gold 

Mar.  Father,  I  dare  not. 

Ern.  In  the  name  of  Heaven,  unclose  that  dread- 
ful book. 

(Music.  —  Marguerite  commences  re- 
moving the  chain.  -I*  she  does  so 
the  thunder  increases,  and  the  flashes 
of  lightning  become  vivid ;  just  a' 
Marguerite  is  about  to  undo  the  In* 
fold,  terrific  crash— FAUST  appeal* 
at  back  of  the  turret — dashes  dotru 
steps,  strikes  boot  from,  Marguerite's 
hand,  and/alls  u'ith  his  knee  upon  ii.) 
Faust.  Hold!  hold! 

Ern.  In  the  name  of  Heaven,  what  does  this 
Mean  ?    Speak,  Faust — hast  sold  thyself 
To  the  Eternal  King  of  Evil  ? 

Faust.  Father,  it  is  not  yet  too  late,  the  charm 
Is  not  complete.    Thus,  I  renounce 
The  deed  for  ever ;  thns  will  I  crush 
The  hateful  implements. 

(Music.  —  Snatches  volume,  to  do.sk 
against  the  retorts,  when  the  crucible 
blazes  brightly,  and  the  figure  of 
MEPHISTOPHELES  appears— Mar- 
guerite shricfcs,  and/alls  across  the  Old 
Man's  arms  —  Faust  starts  back  in, 
terror,  and  exclaims,  "  Begone." 

[Meph.  disappears. — Picture. 

SCEXE  III.— Outside  of  turret.— Music. 
FAUST  rushes  out  u-ildly  and  is  met  by  MEPH. 

F.  8.  1  E. 

Faust.  Begone! 

Meph.  In  all  things  else  you  may  command 
My  swift  obedience.    I  will  do  all, 
But 

Faust.  What? 

Meph.  Leave  thee. 

Faust.  Must  I  be  ever  haunted  by  that 
Fiendlike  form. 

Meph.  Ever !  at  the  day's  dawning — at  the  mid- 
night 
Hour,  with  crowned  goblet,  at  the  festive  board, 


FAUST. 


In  mirth,  in  misery— nay,  such  my 
Faith,  should  madness  seize  thy  brain,  and  all 
Things  else  become  oblivion  to  thee,  I  shall 
Be  ever  at  thy  side  or  in  thy  thoughts — though 
All  else  leave  thee,  friends,  kindred,  love,  I 
Shall  be  true.    Even  at  thy  bed  of  death, 
Counting  thy  fevered  pulse,  hearing  thy  dying 
Groans,  marking  thy  hopeless  agony,  and 
Hovering  o'er  the  prostrate  form  of  weak 
Mortality,  I  shall  be  found. 
Faust.  Oh,  misery,  what  am  I  to  gain  for  this? 
Meph.  Should  you  desire  it-^life,  ten  times  the 
Allotted  span  of  quickly-fleeting  mortal — 
If  thy  heart  yearn  for  wealth,  the  blazing  treasure 
Of  rich  India's  mines  shall  flow  into  thy  chests ; 
If  vengeance  be  thy  wish,  the  bowing  form  of 
Thy  crushed  foe  shall  crouch  beneath  thy  feet ; 
If  love  become  thy  joy — the  bright  creation  of 
The  poet's  dream  shall  fail  to  match  the  peerless 
One  whose  smile  shall  give  thee  blissr 
.Faust.  What  is  life,  whilst  thon  art  by  to  blast 

it, 

Wealth,  while  thy  deep  curse  clings  round  it, 
Love,  when  it  issues  from  thy  lips  ? 
This  is  horrible  mockery. 
*Tis  giving  me  the  deep  prized  jewel 
On  a  dead  man's  hand,  and  tying  me 
To  keep  the  ghastly  relic  with  the  dear 
Sought  treasure. 
ileph.  Mark  me,  though  seen  by  you,  the  viewles 

wind 

Is  not  less  palpable  to  mortal  gaze  than  I  shall 
Be  to  others— the  voice  that  reaches  e'en  your 
Inmost  soul — is  to  all  else  soundless  as  the  close 
Sealed  lips  of  de  ith. 

Though  I  may  grant  some  respite  to  your  eyes 
I  shall  remain  deep  mirrored  in  your  heart, 
And  when  I  list,  stand  palpably  as  now, 
I  do  before  you ;  I  am  your  slave  in  all 
But  this,  therefore,  command  me. 
Now  you  may  eeem  alone. 

[Exit  through  trap  in  wall. — Music 
Faust.  Oh,  cursed  unhallowed  love — 
Is  this  the  power  my  aspiring  mind  sighed,  toiled, 
Aye,  prayed  for  ?    It  cannot  be— I  who  hare 
By  wisdom's  mastery  upraised  the  fiend, 
By  wisdom's  power  will  rule  and  crush  him. 
I  must  drink  deeper  of  the  fatal  spring, 
Nor  pause  'till  their  foul  ministers  become 
My  slaves.    So  once  more  to  my  hateful 
Task,  the  demon's  master  or  the  charnel's 
tenant. 

[Exit— Music. 

SCENE  IV.— Vineyard.— Music. 

(Petreuse  without,  speaking  to  Hanchen.) 
Listen  to  me. 


HAN.  entering  with  PET.,  p.  8. 

I  have  'till  I  am  weary  ;  thon  art 
All  words,  no  deeds ;  I  love  not 
Men  like  thee. 

Pet.  What  dost  mean  ? 

Han.  Hast  thou  not  sworn  a  thousand  times  to 
Marry  me,  and  still  am  I  a  spinster  ? 
For  shame  on  thee. 

Pet.  Let  me  but  finish  aU  I  wish  to  learn 
And  then  thou  shalt  be  mine. 

Han.  I  heed  no  talk  like  this,  thou  art 
To  be  my  husband;  when  thou 


Art,  what  need  of  other  love  than 
Becomes  us  both  as  man  and  wife  ? 
I  have  no  wish  to  find  at  every  turn 
Thou  dost  know  more  than  me ;  all  that 
I  know  is  briefly  taught,  all  thou  oughtest 
To,  should  be  the  same,  else  shall 
We  ever  wrangle,  and  peace  be  absent 
From  our  home. 

Pet.  Woman,  I  must  and  will  improve  myself 
Before  I  wed — for  after,  well  I  know  there's 
Little  time  for  studying — 

Han.  If  thy  pace  be  so  much  of  the 
Snail's  as  wedded  man  as  'tis  now 
Thou  art  bachelor— thou'lt  need  some 
Help  indeed.     Come— doff  that  strange 
Band  and  practice  for  the  dance.    See, 
Thou  art  ever  in  my  mind — here  have 
I  brought,  preparing  for  the  carnival,  this 
Goodly  nose  (Produces  mask  nose.)  to  grace 
Thy  face  and  hide  thy  beauties  from  the  staring 

throng. 

Pet.  (Takes  nose.)  Here  is  a  handle  for  a  philo- 
sophic face. 
Here  is  a  pioneer  to  go  before  the  visage  of 
A  learned  man.    Why  should  I  don  this 
Cumbrous  nasal  promontory  ? 

Han.  To  disguise  thy  proper  beauties — and 
Let  the  maidens  pass  thee  by,  without 
Such  looks  of  love  as  well  might 
Hake  me  jealous;  let  me,  I  pray  thee, 
Let  me  tie  it  on,  that  thus  equipped 
I  may  remember  thee.  (Ties  on  nose.) 
There,  thou  lookest  every  inch  a  mummer :  how 
Dost  like  it  ? 

Pet.  Indifferent  well ;  but  that  I  lose  one 
Sense,  while  adding  to  the  other,  and  this 
Most  monstrous  organ  of  pure  smelling, 
Deprives  me  of  my  gift  of  sight. 

Han.  A  fit  punishment  for  one  who'd 
Ever  look  too  far !  but  never  heed,  and  as  I 
Have  been  the  cause  of  thy  want  of  sight, 
I'll  make  the  author  of  the  wrong  do 
Penance  and  lead  thee  on  thy  way 
By  its  protuberance.  (Tafces  him  by  nose.) 

Pet.  Thou  art  ever  kind.  (She  pulls  him  qentlu  ) 
Don't  pull  so  hard! 
Han.  Come  on,  (Pulls  again.)  I'll  lead  thee  as 

never  woman  did. 
Pet.  Tour  pardon,  as  ever  woman  did,  and  ever 

will,  our  lordly  race  ! 
Han.  How  so,  dear  Petrense  ? 
Pet.  Marry,  by  the  nose. 

Lilusic. — Exit  Petrense  and  Hanchen. 

SCENE  V. — .Faust's  study,  same  as  scene  2nd. 

— JMTidnigTit. 

FAUST   discovered    looting    orer    large    volume. 
Bottles  on  small  table,  full. 


Faust.  It  is  complete— here,  (Tates  up  bottle.) 
Hie  condensed  essence  of  a  thousand  deaths 
Charmed  with  the  sages  lore,  even  to  drive  from 
3arth  the  master  fiend  himself— this  shall 
Rid  me  of  the  hateful  demon. 

(Slight  l:nocl:  heard  at  door.) 
lome  m ! 

Enter  MARGUERITE,  p.  s. 
Afar.  Faust!  for  the  last  time,  I  geek  you  here, 
Lnd  nought  but  holy  love  for  my  youth's 
dol  could  have  made  me  dare  to  pass  again 
?he  threshold  of  this  sinful  room ;  I  have 
Jome  to  warn  you — to  implore,  for  your 


FAUST. 


1'iithiT's  sake  and  hers,  that  once  was  dear 
To  you— for  mine— to  turn  with  penitence 
From  the  unhallowed  studies  you  have 
Toiled  in  here. 

Faust.  Marguerite,  I  bless  you  for  this  kindness 
But  'tis  scarce  needed,  if  horror  and  remorse 
Are  friends  of  penitence. 
Oh !  I  have  suffered  as  none  again  can  suffer, 
As  none  can  ever  know !     But  Marguerite, 
I  will  renounce  these  errors  and  once  more  seek 
To  join  you  in  your  gentle  sports,  and  when 
One  act  of  nece'ssary  duty  is  performed  before 
The  holy  altar,  call  thee  wife. 

Mar.  Faust !  dear  Faust ! 
How  every  word  thrills  thro"  me! 
Oh,  how  the  sweetness  of  hope 
Throws  its  rich  gilding  round  the  future, 
And  dissipates  the  clouds  which  seemed. 
An  hour  ago,  that  future's  self. 
Faust.  My  own  dear  Marguerite ! 

(Music.— At  this  moment,  MEPHISTO- 
PHELES  appears  at  lack  thro'  wall. 
Marguerite  catches  at  Faust's  arm  for 
support  and  seems  fainting.) 

Faust.  What  ails  thec ! 

Mar.  I  am  faint — a  sudden  closeness  seems  to 

clog 

The  room,  and  with  oppressive  heat  weighs 
Down  my  frame. 

Faust.  The  pure  air  will  revive  thee— I  will  un- 
close 

The  casement. 

Mar.  I  cannot  let  thee  go,  I  need  thy  arm. 
Faust.  A  moment — this  cordial  will  revive  thee, 
But  an  instant  stand  alone.  (Music.) 

(Marguerite  stands  by  herself.     .Faust 
pours  out  a  glass  of  cordial  from  a 
flask.    Mephistopheles  waves  his  hand 
over  Marguerite  unseen  by  Faust.) 
Mar.  Oh,  I  am  faint. 

Faust.  Let  me  support  thee.  (Music.) 

(He  catches  Marguerite  in  his  arms, 
Mephistopheles  pours  out  a  glass  of 
poison  from  the  other  flask,  still  un- 
seen.) 

Mar.  I  am  better  now. 
Fausf.  'Tis  well,  this  will  revive  thee  quite. 

(Music. — Takes  glass  from  table  contain- 
ing cordial,  Mephistopheles  stands  im- 
mediately behind  him  and  as  Faust 
offers  his  glass  just  passes  t?ie  one  he 
holds  slightly  in  advance  of  it  unseen 
by  Faust.  Marguerite  takes  glass 
from  Mephistopheles,  drinks  and 
shudders.) 

Faust.  (Not  seeing  this.)  Drink,  dearest,  drink. 
Mar.  I  have— oh,  heavens,  I  have.  (Music.) 

(Faust,  on  seeing  the  glass,  starts  bacfc 

and  exclaims  wildly, — 
What  demon  has  done  this  ? 

Meph.  (With  one   step  forward,    stands  between 
Faust  and  Marguerite,  who  falls  senseless.)  I,  thy 

charm-compelled  s'ave. 
Mortal  master,  I  have  defeated  thee. 

(Points  to  body  and  laughs.) 
Faust.  (In  a  transport  of  fury.)  If  in  the  awful 

regions  of  the  damned 
There  is  a  curse  more  withering  in  its  fierce 
Extremity,  more  fraught  with  deep  unutterable 

woe, 

And  soul-tormenting  anguish— than 
Ever  yet  even  on  Hell's  worst  satellites 


Poured  its  never-ending  and  mighty  agony 

May  it  when  multiplied 

By  millions  rack  thy  doomed  soul, 

And  render  thee  even  to  the  howling 

Inmates  of  that  quenchless  flame, 

A  mark  of  pitying  sorrow. 

(Mep/u'stopheles  seems  to  writhe  under 
this  denunciation,    but  resuvnes    hi* 
calmness,  as  he  answers,—) 
Mepli.  Fool — I  am  already  doomed — 
Mortal !  I  despise  and  laugh  at  thee. 

[Music. — Mephistopheles  disappears  at 
back  through  trap — Marguerite  sloicly 
recovers — Faust  fcneelsandli/tsher  up 
— She  Inoks  round  in  extreme  dread. 
Mar.  Faust !  Oh,  God — we  are  alone  1 
Faust — support  me — give  me  thy  hand. 

Fanst.  Take  it— it  is  the  one  that  killed 
Thee. — Ay,  press  tightly  around  it — the 
Death  grasp  reaches  to  my  heart. 

Mnr.  Hear  me,  I  am  dying, 
Would  die  in  peace  with  all,  do 
Die  in  fervent  love  for  thee, 
And  only  speak  to  bring  thee  back  to 
Thy  once  happy  state. 

Faust.  Happiness  is  tombed  with    thee,    Mar- 
guerite 
My  own— my  murdered  one. 

Mar.  Hush,  Faust,  I  am  fast  leaving  thee ;  do  not 
Distress  the  few  last  moments  we  are  to 
Pass  together.     Mark  my  last  words — 
They  say  the  breath  of  those  about  to  quit 
This  world  of  sorrow,  is  gifted  with  a 
Power  to  dwell  upon  the  listener's  ears,  beyond 
The  utterance  of  the  strong  in  health. 
Faust.  Speak  on.    I've  not  a  sense  that  is  not 

thine ! 
Mar.  Then  death,  indeed,  comes  sweetly — I  ask 

this 

Pledge.    A  pledge  given  to  my  grave 
That  thou  wilt  turn  thee  from  the 
Hideous  studies  whose  chief  success  as  thou 
Hast  seen  is  but  to  people  earth  witli 
Forms  of  fearful  guilt !     Things 
That  throw  off  their  crimes  as  this  hath 
Done,  to  the  ambitious  mortals,  who 
While  seeming  masters,  are  their  slaves. 

Faust.  I  promise  thee,  and  at  the  resting  place 
Of  all  thy  loves  will  seal  iu  the  dr  ad 
Hour  of  night  my  faithful  pledge. 

Mar.  Thanks — blessings,  Fan;  — f.irewe'.l — 
Thine  now  as  ever — Faust,  fan.^  ell. 

(JJwsi'c.    Dies.) 
Faust.  She  is  dead — 
She  seemed  in  life  my  life,  dearer  than 
That — but  now  that  she  is  lost,  there's 
Not  a  moment  of  the  past  thr  1 1  oos 
Not  with  the  blighted  present 
Point  to  a  future  my  brain  dare 
Scarcely  think  of.    I'll  not  prolong 
This  a^ony  of  memory — this  swelling 
Curse  of  the  reflective  past !    The  torments 
I  endured  can  find  parallel  on  earth, 
No  mastery  in  hell,  and  if  this 
Deed  hath  shut  thee  ever  from  my 
After  hopes,  thus  will  I  baulk 
The  future  misery  of  life. 

(Mtisic. — Faust  lifts  the  goblet  tcit/i  the 
poison,  is  about  to  drink  it,  when 
MEPHISTOPHELES  appears,  rais&s 
his  hand,  a  thunderbolt  dashes  the  cup 
from  Faust's  grasp.) 


FAUST. 


Faust.  Thwarted  again— this  then  for  the  work 
of  death!  .   „ 

(Music.— Draws  potgnard  /rom  girdle, 
is  about  to  plunge  it  into  his  heart. 
Mephistopheles  waves  his  haad,  and 
the  Hade  falls  from  the  handle.) 
UevJi   Thy  life  is  mine— mine,  the  demon's  slave. 
(Music.   Picture.) 

EJJD  OF  ACT  I. 


ACT  II.    (Evening.) 

SCENE  I.— Exterior  of  Gothic  Turret  and  Land- 
scape.—Music. 

Enter  FAUST'S  FATHEE  and  BODOLPH. 

Ern.  Have  you  sought  him  in  his  chamber  ? 

Bod.  I  have,  and  the  most  urgent  prayers 
Cannot  draw  him  from  its  precincts. 

Ern.  Wanders  he  forth  at  night  to  the  sad  grave 
As  heretofore  ? 

Bed.  He  does.    The  snn  is  not  more  true  to 
His  appointed  course  than  are  his  footsteps 
To  that  monrnfol  casket  of  earth's 
Eichest  pern. 

JBni.  Wean  him  from  that !    Divert  his  mind 
From  this  deep  thrall ;  and  if  you  can 
Achieve  it,  call  him  back  to  mix 
Among  the  living  as  a  living  thing. 

Bod.  AH  that  my  reverence  for  you,  and  love 
For  him  can  do,  shall  be  done  freely. 

Ern.  I  thank  you,  Bodolph  !  you  have  ever 
Been  most  kind ;  and  since  I  feel 
The  loss  of  the  fond  girl  I  hoped  to  call 
My  child — thine  offices  are  doubly  dear. 

Bod.  I  will  once  more  seek  his  chamber— 
If  denied,  watch  his  issuing  forth, 
And  follow  him  to  the  gloomy 
Home  of  all  his  sorrow.    Come,  the 
Night  is  closing  fast— let  me  lead 
Thee  home— and  after  seek  thy 
Sou. 

Ern.  Thine  arm  !  it  bears  the  withering  limb 
Of  one  whose  hopes  are  lost — whose 
Heart  is  broken— take  a  blessing 
For  thy  toil.  (Music.) 

[Ei'it  both,  P.  S. 

SCENE  II.— The  Churchyard.    Night. 

Music.—  MEPHISTOPHELES  discovered  standing 
on  tomb,  K.  3  E.     Clock  strikes  twelre. 

Mcph.  The  hour !  now  for  the  charm ! 

(Music.— He  approaches  tomb,  I.  2  E.t 
and  commences  the  following  incanta- 
tion, which  he  speaks  through  solemn 
and  sustained  music.) 

INCANTATION. 
Demons  of  the  midnight  hour, 

Working  out  your  awful  doom, 
Aid  me,  with  your  mystic  power, 

To  raise  the  inmate  of  this  tomb. 
Mouldering  portals,  which  decay, 

Hath  marked  with  withering  hand  ; 
Your  tenant  in  the  clear  moon's  ray 

Disclose  at  my  command. 

(Music— of  a  fearful  character. — The 
doors  of  the  tomb  fly  open  and  discover 
a  coffin  covered  with  a  Had:  velvet 
fall.) 


Regardless  of  the  mighty  thrall 

Of  ever  conquering  death, 
Now  dash  aside  the  rolling  pall 

And  show  the  wreck  beneath. 

(Music. — The  pall  is  drawn  from  the 
coffin,  the  sides  of  which  fall  open, 
and  discover  the  resemblance  of  a 
corpse,  covered  with  thin  white  grave 
clothes.) 

Meph.  Cold  gleam  of  the  phosphoric  worm, 

Hath  from  the  dead  and  sunken  eye, 
Drawn  essence  of  the  scented  urn — 

The  vapours  of  mortality. 
Fell  moisture  of  the  noisome  tomt 

Creep  thro'  each  swelling  vein, 
The  hue  of  mortal  blood  assume, 

And  raise  that  form  again. 
Pale  light  of  the  fast  waning  moon, 

O'er  all  thy  lustre  throw 
And  seal  the  Demon's  master's  doom 
By  blanching  that  scathed  brow. 

(Music. — Slephistopheles  waves  his  hand 

— the  tomb  closes.) 

Meph.  'Tis  well!  this  will  bind  the  aspiring 
mortal  who  would  rule  the  fallen  but  still  mighty 
spirits  of  another  world.  Ere  the  sun  again  hath 
set,  that  tomb  shall  be  his  home.  He  comes  even 
now,  thinking  of  penitence,  and,  with  coward  fear, 
cursing  the  full  completion  of  his  wishes.  (Music.) 

Enter  FAUST.  He  comes  down  to  the  tomb  of  Mar- 
;ju<-vifc  K.,  places  a  chaplet  upon  it,  and  is  about  to 
kneel  wJien  Mephistopheles  puts  his  hand  upon  his 
shoulder.  .Faust  starts  back,  and  recoils /i-o?n  him 
with  terror,  then  suddenly  draws  his  sword  and 
rushes  on  him. 

Faust.  Incarnate  fiend  !  thus  will  I  try  to  arrest 
the  being  from  that  hideous  semblance  of  the 
form  of  man. 

(Music. — Stabs  wildly  at  Mephistopheles, 

but  without  effect.) 

Meph.  (Drawing  out  the  sword  from  his  side,  and 
returning  it  to  Faust.)  Take  thy  weapon, 
To  me  'tis  harmless.  (Faust  refuses  to  take  the  sword 
from  Mephistopheles,  who  then,  waves  hi« 
hand,  which  produces    a  troubling  sub- 
mission in  Faust.)    Use  it. 
Upon  thy  fellow  men,  and  add  new  crimes 
To  the  vast  host  recorded  'gainst  thy  name. 

Faust.  Why  thus  at  every  turn  doth  thy  form 
blast  my  sight — thy  voice  ring  its  fearful  knell 
within  mine  ear  ? 
Meph.  Such  our  compact !    Why  dost  thou  abuse 

it? 

I  have  gratified  thy  wish  for  life. 
Faust.  Life  !    I  pray  for  death. 
Meph.  It  may  be — but  thy  destiny  must  be  ful- 
filled.   Perhaps  I  may  in  time— and  that  a  brief 
one  grant — thy  wish. 
Faust.  Hast  thou  no  pity  ? 

Meph.  None !  Pity  and  hope  are  lost  to  me  for 
ever! 

Faust.  And  I  have  raised  and  brought  a  thing 
like  thee  to  mortal  sight — a  fiend  unparalleled  on 
earth. 

Meph.  Earth  teems  with  millions  such.  We  read 
men's  hearts.  Thy  mad  ambition  caused  thee  to 
explore  the  hidden  secrets  of  things  shut  from 
mortal  eyes.  Thou  hast  gratified  thy  wish— nor 
thought  upon  the  curse  thus  brought  to  earth. 


FAUST. 


Hadst  thou  been  what  man  never  yet  was — hads 
been  content .'  that  tomb  had  now  been  tenantless — 
thy  heart  more  like  a  heaven — contrasted  with  it: 
present  state  of  agony ! 
Faust.  Must  I  bear  this  ? 
Meph.  And  more.    But 
Thou  may'st  command  fulfilment  of  oar 
Compact— thou  hast  wealth  and  life,  and 
May'st  have  love. 

Faust.  Oh,  that  thou  conld'st  for  some  few  mo- 
ments 

Take  man's  nature,  that  I  might  wreak  my 
Vengeance  on  thee.    Loathed  liar  as  thou  art, 
Love  hath  passed  from  me  for  ever  !    Behold, 
There  lies  all  that  my  heart  adored. 

Meph.  Tush !  thus  have  ever  sworn  all  of  your 

race, 

I  tell  thee,  Faust,  the  brightest  glow  of  the 
Cold  passion  inspired  in  thy  heart  by  that 
Once  lovely  maiden,  was  ice  to  the  wild 
Delirium  of  delight  I  have  yet  in  store  for 
Thee.    Wilt  see  a  form  that  might  be  modelled 
As  perfection's  self— limbs  light  and  graceful 
As  a  bounding  fawn,  and  eyes  from  whose 
Full  beam  the  entranced  gazer  turns  away, 
Replete  with  too  much  joy  ? 

Faust.  What  mean  you  ? 

Meph.  Wilt  behold  ope  that  far  out-paragons  all, 
That  words  can  paint,  or  thoughts  conceive  ? 

Faust.   If  in  thy  power  to  work  such  miracle. 

(Pause.)    I 
Will 

Meph.  Behold  her,  there !  (Music.) 

(Meph.  waves  hisJiand,  the  portals  of  the 
tomb  fly  open,  the  interior  represent- 


ing  a  beautiful  bower  of  roses,  and  dis- 
covers the  Spirit  in  attitude  smiling 
and  becleoning  Faust,  who  appears 
entranced.  After  Meph.  has  waved 
the  change  in  tomb,  he  gets  round 
back,  and  to  R.  of  Faust,  who,  as 
Meph.  does  so,  advances  towards  the 
tomb,  L.  As  Faust  approaches  tomb, 
Meph.,  whose  eye  has  never  left  him, 
drops  his  hand  on  Faust's  shoulder, 
being  just  back  between  the  tomb  of 
Mar.,  and  where  Faust  is  standing.) 

Faust.  Is  this  real,  or  some  cunning  cheat  of 

the 

Arch  fiend  himself  ?    How  beautiful !    What 
Fire  flashes  from  her  eye !    How  exquisitely  full 
Those  sunny  tresses  !  and  what  enchantment 
Dwells  around  her!     Oh,  how  my  heart  yearns 
To  clasp  her  to  it,  and  for  ever  call  her  mine ! 

(Approaches  tomb,  Meph.  stops  him. 
Fuust  seems  to  wither  beneath,  the 
hand  of  Meph.,  who,  keeping  L.  hand 
on  Faust's  shoulder,  points  with  R. 
hand  to  to?nb  of  Mar.,  E.  AsMeph.'s 
hand  leaves  Faust's  shoulder,  Faust 
recovers  from  the  influence,  seemingly, 
and  looking  at  Meph.,  wlio  still  points 
to  tomb  of  Mar.,  rejects  the  admoni- 
tion, and  turns  again  to  Spirit,  at 
which  Meph.  seems  to  exult,  again 
stopping  him  by  same  action,  but  with 
more  earnestness.) 

Meph.  Hold !   this  is  no  lovers'  trysting  place, 

thon  shalt 
Greet  that  fair  one  in  the  gorgeous  revel  1 


Nay— I  epeak  the  truth— thv  hand— mine  !— 
Mine  for  ever ! 


(Faitst  turns  to  Spirit,  who  stands  in 
bou-er  beckoning  him.  Meph.  exulting 
in  his  work.) 

(ITusic. — Faust  keeps  his  eyesflxedupov, 
the  Spirit,  who  smiles  upon  him. 
Meph.  points  ea-ulttnglj/  at  the  tomb  of 
Marguerite.  Faust  attempts  to  reach, 
the  Spirit,  but  is  checked  by  Meph.,  who 
points  to  the  tomb  of  Marguerite. 
Faust  rejects  the  admonition,  and 
turns  towards  the  Spirit,  who  seems 
to  have  fascinated  him.  She  stands 
in  bouier  beckoning  him.  Scene  closes 
on  picture.) 

SCENE  III.— Chamber  (lights  full  up.) 

Enter  PETREUSE  and  HANCHEN,  p.  s. 

Pet.  I  tell  thee,  Hanchen,  this  is  rare  news — 

news 

For  the  light,  none  of  your  owls'  chronicles. 
We  shall  have  nought  but  gala  days  and 
Happiness.    Master  Faust  hath  dotted  the 
Sables,  and  shines  forth  a  prince.    Ay,  prince 
At  least  in  his  new  vest  of  gold. 
His  face  is  clothed  with  smiles,  and  his 
Moroseness  now  hath  left  him.    I — even  I, 
The  poor  and  humble,  but  somewhat  learned 
Petreuse,  have  been  drinking  with  him. 

Han.  I  see  than  hast,  thou  shameless  little 
Toping  sot ! 

Pet.  Sot !  call  me  not  that,  for  now  I  look  in 
Thy  sweet  face,  would  I  were  ever  drunk,  if 
Drunk  yon  call  me  now. 

Han.  "That  is  a  sapient  wish— thy  reason  for  this 

ontinnance  of  thy  small  muddled  brain. 

Pet.   Reason!   marry,  thou  art  the  reason.     I 

see 

Thee  doubly  beautiful.    If  thon  was't  fair       TO^. 
With  one  nose — what  dost  thou  look  with  ? 
Two — and  two  I  see — plain  as  I  e'er  saw  one. 
Thine  eyes  have  added  to  their 
List  another  pair — and  the  whole  four  beam 
ttost  benignly  on  my  faultless  form.    Of  a 
ferity,  Hanchen,  or  else  my  brain  is  somewhat 
ffnddled — thou  seemest  as  one  beside  thyself. 

Han.  Thon,  Petreuse,  art  beside  thyself,  to  talk 
such 

ile  disjointed  trash — what  dost  mean  by 
Doubling  nose  and  eyes  ?    Beware  lest  I 
Should  complete  the  list,  and  give  thee  donble 
tongue. 

Pet.    I've   done.     That  threat  hath  well  nigh 

sobered 

lie— robbed  me  of  the  wine's  glorious  mirth, 
And  called  me  back  to  be  again  a  serving 
d"an  of  clay. 

Han.  See  thou  heed  thyself,  and  keep  the  frail 
Material  dry — else  shalt  thou  soon  lose  me.    But 
Vhat  was  it  thou  saidst  about  the  coming 
levelry  ? 

Pet.  Gambols  and  games  of  mirth — gay  masks, 

and 

Merry  deeds  are  now  to  take  the  place  of 
3ulks  and  sorrow.    Thou  shalt  join  the 
Sports — I  will  escort  thee,  clothed  as  the 
fouthful  God  of  Love,  and  thou  shalt  be 
My  mother,  Venus. 


10 
Han. 


I  thy  mother 

such  a 

Motley  fool.    Thou  the  God  of  Love ! 
Why,  thy  round  figure  and  unmeaning  face 
Would  better  far  depict  the  reeling  Bacchus 
On  his  burly  tub. 

Pet.  Thou  art  right — by  the  mass,  thou  rt  right 
I'll  be  that  Bacchus,  and  give  life  and 
Strong  reality  to  the  impersonation.    I'll  get 
Most  lordly  drunk,  and  sing  and  hiccough 
Like  the  God  himself. 

Han.  Prepare  thyself  for  thy  so  getting  drunk. 
Pet.  4iood   faith,    will   I!     How  shall  I  com- 
mence ? 

Han.  By  getting  sober  first,  thou  hast  had  more 
Than  enough  already. 

Pet.  A  bottle,  but  a  bottle,  and  that  a  Tile,  dis- 
honest 

One— one  with  a  crane-like  neck,  and 
Much  attenuated  trunk— one  whose  proper 
Half  was  more  than  filled  with  the 
Vile  glass  the  blower  thrust  inside  ;  would 
They  had  cut  the  refuse  off,  nor  thrust  it 
Up  to  take  the  place  of  goodly  liquor.    See 
Here — call  you  this  fair  ? 

(Shows  champagne  bottle  half  full.) 
Han.  It  yet  is  nearly  full— come,  give  it  me. 
Pet.  Not  yet — dost  think  I've  got  no  manners  ? 
Han.  Show  them  then. 
Pet.  I  will.    Hanchen,  my  love,  thy  health ! 

(Drinks.) 

Nor  thine  alono,  but  the 
Good  dame's,  thy  kindly  mother.     (Drinlcs.)    And 

after 

That,  thy  grey  and  honoured  father's.   (Drinfcs.)  I 
Were  a  beast  to  leave  him  out. 

Han.  Thou'lt  soon  be  one  if  thus  thou  goest  on, 
Drinking  the  health  of  others  to  the  ruin  of 
Thine  own. 

Pet.  Thou  art  right.    I  had  forgot  mine.     Han- 
chen, 

As  something  dear  to  thee,  I'll  drink  it  now. 
Petreuse,  good  boy,  or,  rather,  magnificent 
Young  man,  thy  health — there,  loved  one, 
There's  the  flask. 
Han.  Empty  as  thine  own  head. 
Pet.  (Drunk.)  More  so — much  more  so — for  the 

process 

Which  hath  made  that  void  hath  filled 
My  skull.    Whom  have  we  here  ?    As  I  ive, 
Master  Fanst.    He 

Bears  him  bravely.    Thns  have  I  often  counselled 
Him  to  walk.    That  air — that  grace — that 
Very  step  is  mine.    Hanchen,  stand  still, 
Nor  reel  and  totter  thus— put  up  those  flasks, 
Else  will  he  see  and  know  the  cause  of  thy 
Unsteadiness.    Come,  love,  I  will  support  thee. 
1'oor  girl,  take  my  arm,  and  steady  thy 
Poor  solf  with  that.    There,  there,  good- 
Keep  so. 

(During  this  speech  Petreuse  is  getting 


FAUST. 

I'll  not  b«  a  mother  to    Enter  FAUST,  o.  P.  1  E.,  richly  dressed,  with  BRIO 

and  EODOLPH. 


Bod.  I'm  glad  to  see  thee  thus.  Once  more  dost 
Thou  seem  thyself. 

Faust.  I  thank  thee ;  I  have  seen  the  folly  of  this 
constant  poring  over  musty  books,  whose  richest 
harvest  i«  the  hollow  cheek  and  melancholy  brow. 
I  have  done  with  it  for  ever.  My  flask,  filled  with 
the  ripe  juice  of  the  luscious  grape,  shall  be  the 
future  philosophic  font  from  which  I'll  drain  all 
comfort  for  the  ills  of  life.  Say,  woman  frown, 
fill  high  the  brimming  cup,  and  chase  the  boyish 
sorrow  from  thy  heart ;  drive  away  all  care  with 
the  coloured  cheek  and  sparkling  eye,  flushed  with 
the  glorious  draught;  and  when  the  snows  of 
winter  crown  thy  head,  and  the  chilled  blood  creeps 
slowly  through  thy  veins,  drain  the  rich  goblet  of 
its  second  life,  and  speed  with  youthful  joy  the 
flagging  current  of  thy  heart. 

.Eric.  This,  Faust,  is  like  thyself,  well  hast  thou 
doffed  thy  weeds  and  melancholy.  Where  shall  we 
now? 

Faust.  Where  ?  to  the  dance — the  dance,  where 
flying  feet  outstrip  the  hours— where  beauty  pours 
its  richest  incense  round,  and  ravished  eyes  dwell 
on  forms  of  light  and  life — the  dance,  where  the 
jay  hours  spread  their  glossy  wings,  and  time  glides 
3u  with  pleasure's  softest  pinions.  I  challenge  ye 
io  find  a  parallel  to  the  rare  beauty  I  will  show  you 
;re  the  night  is  past.  Petreuse  and  Hanchen,  ye 
lave  long  loved,  and  ye  shall  wed— there's  withal 
will  gild  your  true  love's  path — gold !  the  world's 
jod;  take  it  and  welcome.  (Throws  purse  to 
Sanchen,  who  catches  it  and  curtsies;  Petreuse 
nisses  it  and  falls.)  Come,  friend,  now  fora  crowd 
where  all  shall  be  both  gay. and  wild  with  joy. 
Come. 

[Music.    Exeunt  Faust,  Eric,  and  Bod, 
1  E.  p.  s. 

Pet.  Hanchen,  bethink  thee  were  it  not  better, 
as  thou  art  somewhat  overcome,  for  me — who  yet 
retain  my  sober  senses— to  take  the  charge  of  that 
ame  purse  ? 

Han.  If  thine  eyes  suit  thee  now  as  well  as  some 
ew  moments  hence,  we  both  may  keep  the 
;reasnre. 

Pet.  How  so,  sweet  Hanchen  ? 

Han.  Look  on  it  as  thon  didst  npon  my  nose, 
ancy  there  are  two ;  leave  this  with  me  and  keep 
he  other  for  thyself. 

[Exit  Han,  p.  s. 

Pef.  How  hath  the  wine  improved  the  maiden's 
vit;  albeit,  I'm  glad  she's  gone — I've  something 
lere — here  in  my  head,  something  that  no  one 
reams  of.  Let  me  consider — Faust,  who  was  once 
oor,  is  now  princely  rich — good;  how  hath  he 
one  it  ?  By  his  learning's  power,  he  hath,  I  feel 
s  sure  as  that  I  live,  he  has  npraised  some  fiend  of 
:"oodness,  who  hath  filled  his  coffers.  I'll  to  the 
A  purse!  I'll  have  whole  millions  of  my 


ask. 

worse  for  what  he  has  drunk,  "and  at    own;    I  know  where    he    hath  left  his  key,  I'll 
last  staggers  up  to  Hanchen,  and  with    borrow  that,  then  to  his  study  steal,  and  conjure 

np  a  fiend  for  mine  own  use,  and  then  throw  purses 


difficulty  supports  himself.) 
Hon.   Why,  thou  monstrous  cheater,  'tis  thon    a*  the  heads  of  all ! 

requirest 
My  aid. 

Pet.  Be  quiet,  hold  me  tight,  and  none  will  see 
What  thon  hast  done,  or  the  sad  state  thou'rt 
In— bnt  be  cautious— hold  thy  tongue,  or  thon'lt 
Kipose  thyself. 

(TJiey  retire  up. — JIusi'c.) 


[Music.    Exit,  o.  P.  1  E. 


FAUST. 


11 


SCENE  IV.— Grand  Saloon  in  the  Cas(/e  of  Faust. 
Xi'iht  continued.  Laid  out  for  a  masquerade, 
PET,  HAN,  DANCERS,  GUESTS,  all  in 
splendid  costumes.  After  galop  enter  FAUST, 
u.  E.  P.  S.  ERIC,  ROD,  all  bo  ID  to  Faust. 

Faust.  Welcome,  welcome,  all  welcome ;  as  the 
breath  of  spring  to  the  frail  flowers  winter  so  long 
hath  cramped.  Come,  the  dance!  the  dance! 
friends,  find  as  ye  can,  partners  to  your  tastes  ! 

(Music.  Faust  tJi  centre,  all  waltz  by 
him,  as  they  pass  ladies  raise  their 
masks  and  courtesy.) 

Where  can  she  be  ?  This  wild  feeling  cannot  be  a 
i!i-cam  !  I  will,  despite  my  hate,  summon  this  fiend — 
tliis  seeming  slave,  but  frightful  master  of  my  acts 
and  thoughts— appear ! 

(MEPHISTOPHELES  appears  at  bad;, 
but  is  invisible  to  all  btic  Faust.) 


„  fi.  What  would  you  ? 
Faust.  Behold  once  more  the  being  whom  thy 
power  hath  possessed  of  my  both  heart  and  hopes. 
Meph.  Behold  her  1 

(Music. —  The  SPIRIT  appears.— ^11 
Voluntarily  make  way  for  her. — She 
acknowledges  their  courtesy. — Meph. 
troves  hjs  hand. — Music — the  music 
changes  to  the  theme  for  a  dance, 
which  is  performed  by  the  Spirit,  at 
the  end  of  which  she  approaches 
*Viusf.) 

Faust.   Being  of  matchless  beauty,  how  can  I 

show 

My  love — ray  adoration  ? 
Alepli.  Show  her  thou  do^t  prize  her,  and  place 

this 
Wreath  around  her  brow. 

(Music. — Gives  wreath  taken  from  tomb 
of  Marguerite. — Faust  starts  when  he 
beholds  it.) 

Faust.  What  is  this  ? 
Meph.  The  epitaph  of  the  lost  love,  thy  first  gift 

to 
The  present  one. 

Faust.     Great    Heaven!     (As    Faust    exclaims 

"  Great  Heaven!"  Meph.  stops    him  significantly) 

'tis  strange  that  I  should  Crown  her   from   the 

tomb; 

JUej'h.    (.Aside.)    Thou   dost,   indeed,   in   every 

sense. 

Faust.  (Places  wreath  on  Spirit's  head.)  Let  this 

bind  me  to  thee  for  ever.  (Chord.) 

(After   Faust    has    taken   the    wreath, 

Meph.  raises    his    hand   during    his 

speech,  and  as  Faust  places  wreath  on 

spirit's  head,  Meph.    erults,    having 

retreated  slightly.) 

Meph.   (Afide.)    That   vow   shall  be   recorded. 

(.Aloud.)    Ye 
Shall  meet  again. 

(Music. — Takes  Spirit  by  the  hand  and 
leads  her  up  stage. — She  goes  off, 
v.  E.  o.  P. — One  of  the  Masks  leads 
on  Faust's  FATHER,  L.,  disguised  and 
masked. — As  he  is  about  to  speak — 
music  changes— the  Spirit  wares  her 
hand  to  Faust. — He  is  about  to  follow 
her,  when  the  old  man  seizes  his 
cloak.) 

Ern.  Do  I  hold  the  cloak  of  Fanst  ? 
Faust.  Thou  dost.    What  would'st  thou  ?    I  ani 
busy 


Now ;  delay  me  not— some  other  time  I'll 
Speak  to  thee. 

Urn.  Thou  art  rushing  to  thy  ruin. 

Faust.  Away  with  thee  !  this  no  pla< 


ing 


no  place  for  preach- 

Homilies.  "Look  at  the  glitter  of  the  joyful 
Throng.    List  to  the  merry  music  of  the  speaking 
Band  and  merrier  sound  of  the  quick-pacing 
Feet,  and  choose  some  fitter  place  for  thy  sad 
Theme. 
.Era.  Thou  must— shalt  hear  me ! 

(Meph.  waves  his  hand  to  the  Spirit,  who 
appears  to  withdraw  with  reluctance 
from  the  scene. — As  she  gradually  re- 
treats, Meph.  whispers  to  Faust.) 
Meph.  Time  presses.      Possess  her  now,  or  lose 

thy  hopes 
For  ever! 

Faust.  Unhand  me !          (Struggles  with  Ernest.) 
.Ern.  For  thy  soul's  sake  1 
Faust.   If   that  is  dear  to  thee,   urge  me   no 

more — I 

Must  and  will  away.  (Puts  hand  to  sword.) 

F,rn.  Never,  while  I  have  life ! 
Faust.  If  thou  would'st  keep  that,  let  loose  thy 

hold. 

My  sword  is  out,  and  thou  shalt  be  its  sheath, 
Or  let  me  free.  (Struggle.) 

F,rn.  I  implore  yon,  listen ! 
Meph.  Another  moment,  and  she's  lost. 

(Music. — The  Spirit  is  almost  out  of 
sight,  and  looks  reproachfully  at 
Faust — who  suddenly  thrusts  his 
sword  through  the  figure  of  the 
Mask,  who  falls ;  and,  as  he  does  so, 
Meph.  snatches  off  his  mask  and 
shows  the  face  of  Faust's  Father,  who 
falls  dead.) 

Meph.  A  loving  deed !  pupil  and  parricide. 
Faust.  (Falls  on  his  knees.)  Father !  father ! 
murdered  as  thou  art  by  thy  inhuman  son,  say  but 
you  curse  him  not !  All's  silent.  Oh,  how  the 
crime  works  now  !  Each  moment  of  my  life  teems 
with  new  sin. 

(Music. — Throws  himself  upon  the  body 
— a  general  movement  among  the 
guests,  and  cry  of  "  Murder  1  jus- 
tice 1"  Several  Inquisitors  rush  in, 
and  the  guests  cry,  "  Seize  the  mnr- 
derer I") 

Faust.  Aye,  seize  me !    Let  me,  at  the  rack, 
Atone  this  frightful  deed— this  hideous,  but  un- 
intended crime ! 

Meph.  I  can  save  thee. 

Faust.  Thou  hast  lured  me  on  from  sin  to  sin, 
and  I  will  no  more  heed  thee.  Bind  my  hands  and 
lead  me  to  my  doom.  (Inquisitors  bind  him.) 

Meph.  (.Aside.)  This  must  not  be.  (To  Faust.) 
Send  them  hence. 

Faust.  Leave  me  awhile.  (Ml  retire.) 

Meph.  Art  thou  resolved  ? 

Faust.  I  am — to  die  at  once. 

Meph.  So  be  it.  But  give  one  farewell  to  her 
who  never  wronged  thee. 

(Music. — Meph.  waves  his  hand.  The 
SPIRIT  appears,  approaches  Faust 
with  every  appearance  o/  broken- 
heartedness,  kneels  at  his  feet,  and  looks 
imploringly  in  his  face.) 

Faust.  Farewell — farewell  to  thee  for  ever! 
There's  blood  upon  the  hand  thou  graspest.  (Tht 
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Spirit  kisses  Faust's  Jiand.)    Canst  thou  love  me 
still? 


FAUST. 

Han.  Dost  thou  not  know  me  ?    I  am  Hanchen. 
Pet.  (Starting.)  Art  thon  come  to  me,  Hanchen — 

(Music.— Spirit  signifies  she  can.     At    twice  hast  thou  appeared  as  the  devil  to  me.    But 
this  moment  the  Familiars  and  Guests    thy  pardon— I  am  near  beside  myself.    Art  sure  we 

are  alone  ? 

Han.  Who  should  be  with  us  ? 
Pet.  Nay  I  know  not — that  I  only  know  who  for 


conic  forward.) 

Inquisitor.  Seize  and  bear  him  to  the  Inquisi- 
tion! 


(JTusic.  —  The  Spirit  again  leisses  Faust's 
hand,  and  at  a  sign  from  Meph.  hurries 
up  the  stage,  then  pauses,  and  beckons 
Faust  to  follow.) 

Faust.  'Tis  vain  !     I  am  lost  for  ever  ! 
h.  I  can  yet  save  Ihee. 


. 

Faust.  Do  it.    Be  brief,  aid  me  now,  and  I  will 
be  thine  own  hereafter  ! 

(Music.—  Meph.  waves  his  hand  over  the 

chains,  which  fall  off.) 
Faust.  Once  more  free  ! 

(Faust  is  about  to  rush  to  the  Spirit, 
irJioi  all  the  guests  exclaim,  "  Seize 
him!") 
(Music.  —  Every  person  present  springs 


thy  life  and  mine  should  not. 

Han.  Who's  that  ? 

Pet.  The  fiend  I  raised.  Listen,  pardon  me,  but 
listen.  Oh  that  I  should  ever  live  to  curse  my  sur- 
plus learning.  Tempted  by  the  greatness,  wealth, 
and  splendour  of  our  master,  Faust,  I  stole  up  to 
his  room,  unbound  a  ponderous  volume ;  by  the 
lamp's  sickly  light  commenced  perusing  it.  The 
words  were  those  of  a  vile  charm  to  conjure  up  the 
Evil  One.  I  would  have  stopped  but  my  eyes  seemed 
glued  upon  the  book.  I  tried  to  shut  them,  but 
my  uplifted  hair,  which  stood  erect  upon  my 
frenzied  head,  deprived  me  of  the  power— my  teeth 
chattered,  and  all  involuntarily  did  I  mumble  forth 
the  hideous  charm.  When  it  was  done  I  looked 


forward  to  secure  Faust.   Meph.  waves    and  saw — I  speak  in  truth — a  monster  bigger  than 
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his  hand — they  all  become  transfixed 
like  groups  of  marble.  Meph.  beckons 
the  Spirit  down.  She  comes  forward, 
hieels  to  Faust,  who  lifts  her  up,  and 
then  is  led  by  Meph.  among  the  groups, 
and  finally  up  the  stage,  through  wall 
at  back,  which  opens  and  discovers 
a  Terrace  by  moonlight,  which  is  ap- 
proached by  means  of  a  couch  placed 
against  the  wall.  Meph.  sinks  on  trap. 
Characters  recover  from,  their  stupor. 
Light  thrown  on  groups,  which  gives 
them  the  appearance  of  stone.  Lime- 
light on  Faust  and  Spirit.) 
Omnes.  How,  escaped  ? 

Inquisitor.  Escaped !  Impossible !  (Turns  round.) 
Behold  the  murderer ! 

(They  are  rushing  up  the  stage,  when 
Meph.  rises  on  trap  in  front,  and  all 
are  again  paralyzed.  Faust  stands  in 
triumph — Spirit  throws  herself  into 
his  arms,  Meph.  watching  them  with 
extended  arms,  all  spell  bound.  Scene 
cliangcs,  shutting  them  in.) 

SCENE  IV.— Chamber  in  the  Palace  of  Faust. 
Enter  HANCHEN,  p.  s. 

Han.  (Calling.)  Petreuse  !  Petrense!  Where  art 
thou,  Petreuse?  Mercy  on  me!  what  can  this 
mean  ? — some  terrible  mishap  ?  Who  comes  ? 

(PETREUSE  is  heard  shouting  vio- 
lently, p.  8.,  "Murder!  murder!" 
Rushes  on  in  on  agony  of  fright.) 

Pet.  It's  a  mistake ! — I  didn't  mean  it !  '  Twas  the 
wine's  deed,  not  mine !  Go— go  quickly  back  to  your 
wife  and  family  below !  Don't  stay  on  earth — yon 
may  be  wanted !  Never  mind  your  manners — I've/ 
no  doubt  that  you're  a  gentleman— but  go  at 
onoel 

Han.  Petrense! 

Pet.  (Cohering  his  face.)  He's  not  here— he  was 
discharged  last  week— he  hath  left  the  house.  I 
prithee  call  him  not.  He  was  a  simple  hid,  mnch 
like  myself,  but  yet  I  would  not  represent  him 
now. 

Han.  What  dost  thou  mean  ? 

Pet.  Anything;  but  chiefly  would  I  prove  an 
alibi.  Oh,  that  cursed  book ! 


the  highest  fragment  of  the  Drachenfels.  —  His 
month  seemed  like  an  entrance  to  a  world  of  flame 
— while  his  eyes — two  full  moons  of  horror — 
glared  upon  me  with  most  ghastly  light.  I  tried 
to  fly,  but  all  in  vain.  His  hand  approached  my 
head,  a  hand  huge  as  the  castle  bowling-green. — 
Despair  then  gave  me  strength — I  bounded  forth — 
fell  from  the  turret  stairs,  and  had  been  dashed  to 
pieces,  but  that  the  kind  fates  eased  my  fall,  by 
placing  the  sleek  body  of  the  fat  father  confessor 
to  receive  my  trembling  form.  Prostrate  on  earth 
he  lay  now,  roaring  lustily  out  to  his  patron  saint — 
now  pummelling  my  hide,  and  calling  on  the  fiend 
to  snatch  me  from  his  neck,  round  which  I  clung  as 
if  for  my  own  life.  At  length,  my  breath  recovered 
— I  rushed  forth  again,  in  fancy  followed  by  the 
Evil  One— nor  stopped  till  my  fleet  feet  had  brought 
me  here. 

Han,  Poor  boy,  thou  hast  been  dreaming. 

Pet.  Dreaming !  I  smell  the  brimstone  now. 

Han.  Thou   may'st   think   thou   dost — 'tis   the 

effect  of  sleep. 
Had'st  thou   been   as  other   men,   awake,   thou 

never 

Would'st  have  left  the  maiden  of  thy  love  for  that 
Lone  turret. 

Pet.  Hanchen,  it  may  be  as  thou  say'st — but 

mark 
Me,  I  will  mend  my  fault,  and  now  I  ask  thee — 


Han.  To-morrow. 

Pet.  To-morrow  1  to-night  if  thou  dost  love  me, 
Hanchen,  to-night— no  waiting  for  to-morrow. 

Han.  Bless  me,  now  thou  art  indeed  a  swain — 
What  need  of  so  much  haste  ? 

Pet.  Need !  I  would  not  after  that  I've  seen,  for 

the 

World's  value,  sleep  another  night  alone.    Come, 
Hanchen,  we'll  be  wed  at  once,  the  fiend  will 


Scarcely  tackle  both  of  us— I  think  he'll 
Find  his  match  in  you. 


[E-wuut. 


FAUST. 
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SCENE  VI.— (Near  midnight.)— The  foot  of  the 
Dfcichenfels — lights  down — the  Scene  is  so  con- 
structed, that  at  a  given  signal  the  whole  may  l>e 
illuminated,  and  present  brilliant  transparency  of 
strange  fantastic  shapes.  Themountain  at  the  back 
practicable  for  Meph.  to  drag  Faust  to  the  summit 
by  rating  platforms— the  centre  of  the  mountain 
transparent,  tnat  the  figures  may  be  seen  sinking 
through  it,  and  through  c.  of  stage. 

(Music   of    a  /anfastic    character — the 
SPIRIT  appears  beckoning  FAUST, 
who  isfollowed  by  MEPH.,  L.  1  E. 
Dista»i  t  shouts  ) 
JfepJi.  Hear  ye  those  shouts  ? 
Faust.  Nay,  I  have  no  faculties  for  aught  but 

this. 

Then  answer  me. 

If  after  all  thy  subtle  arts  of  sure  evasion  thou 
Canst  speak,  and  thy  breath  form  no  further  lie, 
Here,  even  at  the  foot  of  these  huge  rocks  which 
Spring  like  earth-born  gods  to  the  blue  sky,  will 

this 
Only  bounty  of  thy  boasted  power  be  mine. 

Iteph.  How  oft  do  the  vows  of  love  breathed  as 
tho*  fit  for  graving  on  truth's  altar,  leave  as  their 
fruit  the  broken  heart  of  the  withering  maiden  to 
whom  the  oath  was  given ;  there's  not  a  crime  in 
the  huge  list  that  gold  does  not  change  to  some- 
thing worthless,  yet  custom  still  endures — keep 
thine  oath,  and  I  keep  mine.  Wilt  share  that 
being's  fate. 

Faust.  Ask  me  will  I  live,  ask  if  a  dungeon's 
tenant  would  again  breathe  the  pure  air  of  Heaven, 
Ask  the  fallen  ones  from  the  far  off -sky  if  they 
would  share  once  more  the  long-lost  ecstacy  whose 
memory  haunts  them  in  the  hour  of  torture.  Ask 
this,  but  throw  no  shadow  of  suspicion  on  the 
fervent  love  I  bear  that  peerless  beauty. 

Meph.  Good!  Swear  then  her  fate  shall  be 
thine  own. 

Faust.    I  am  thine !  nought  but  the  sepulchre 
shall  ever  part  us  more. 
JUVph.  'Tis  well ;  I  will  bind  thee  ever  to  her. 
Faust.  What  mean  you  ? 

Meph.  Embrace  thy  bride,  and  she  will  answer 
thee. 

(Music. — Faust  approaches  Spirit — she 

turns  her  head,  from,  him — he  seizes  her 

hand,    and   gently    turns    her   head 

toirards  him.) 

Faust.  Nay,  pause  not— thou  art  mine— let  me 


gaze  upon  that  face,    and   once  more    feel  th« 

rapture  of  the  light. 

(Music. —  Spirit  turns  to  Faust —  7i« 
raises  the  veil — starts  bacfc — drops  it, 
and  discovers  a  skeleton  head.) 

Faust.  Horror  and  death  !  what  do  I  see  ? 

Meph.  Thy  bride,  the  chosen  of  thy  heart !     Tho 

reeking 

Essence  of  the  charnel  vault.    Thou  hast  achieved 
Thy  cause,  and  thou  art  mine  for  ever ! 

Faust.  Madman  that  I  have  been  !  I  see  it  all ! 
It  is  too  late!  The  grave— yes,  yes,  to  that  I've 
bound  myself !  Demon  !  fiend !  grant  me  an  hour 
— but  one  short  hour  of  life.  Do  not  without  one 
prayer  hurl  me  to  perdition. 

(Clocl:  strike  twelve.) 

Meph.  The  last  sound  of  that  midnight  knell 
shuts  thee  from  earth.  Behold  thy  bride  now 
leaves  thy  side  1  (Spirit  sinks  down  trap.)  Pre- 
pare to  follow  her ! 

Faust.  I  will  resist  to  the  last  moment.  Fiend, 
thou  hast  promised  life— long  years  to  come,  and 
I  will  make  thee  keep  thy  pledge. 

Meph.  Thou  hast  relinquished  all  I  offered ! 
Thou  art  sworn  the  grave's.  Come  to  thy  fate. 

(Mephtstopheles  seizes  Faust  by  the  hair, 
and  drags  7iim  up  the  clijf.  Faust 
struggles  inejectually  Shouts  with- 
out.) 

Faust.  I  will  release  thee  from  thy  thraldom. 
Meph.  My  power  hath  ended. 
Faust.    I  will  at  thy  bidding  seek  for  strange 
charms  to  alleviate  thy  fate. 

Meph.  I  can  endure — but  wretch  like  thee  I  scorn 
to  betray. 

Faust.  Mercy!  Mercy!  (Shouts.) 

Meph.    Ask  it   of  them— the  rack  awaits  you 

there. 

Faust.  Nay!  pardon!  pardon!  mercy!  mercy! 
Meph.    Seek  it  here !      Thus  ends  thy  impious 
course. 

(Seizes  Faust,  whom  he  has  dragged  to 
the  top  of  the  mountain,  and  is  seen 
sinking  through  the  mountain,  with 
him. — Shouts.) 

Enter   INQUISITORS,    NOBLES,    STUDENTS. 
&c.,  &c. 
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